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All that may serve a real purpose in the time to come. Two
thousand years in the life of a living faith may be nothing. For
though we sang, "All glory to God on high and on the earth be
peace/3 there seems to be today neither glory to God nor peace on
earth.

As long as it remains a hunger still unsatisfied, as long as
Christ is not yet born, we have to look forward to Him. When real
peace is established, we will not need demonstrations, but it will
be echoed in our life, not only in individual life, but in corporate
life. Then we shall say Christ is born. That to me is the real
meaning of the verse we have sung.1 Then we will not think of a
particular day in the year as that of the birth of Christ, but as an
ever-recurring event which can be enacted in every life.

And the more I think of fundamental religion, and the more
I think of miraculous conceptions of so many teachers who have
come down from age to age and clime to clime, the more I see
that there is behind them the eternal truth that I have narrated.
That needs no label or declaration. It consists in the living of life,
never ceasing, ever progressing towards peace.

When, therefore, one wishes "A Happy Christmas" without
the meaning behind it, it becomes nothing more than an empty
formula. And unless one wishes for peace for all life, one cannot
wish for peace for oneself. It is a self-evident axiom, like the axioms
of Euclid, that one cannot have peace unless there is in one an in-
tense longing for peace all round. You may certainly experience
peace in the midst of strife, but that happens only when to remove
strife you destroy your whole life, you crucify yourself.

And so, as the miraculous birth is an eternal event, so is the
Cross an eternal event in this stormy life. Therefore, we dare not
think of birth without death on the Gross. Living Christ means a
living Cross. Without it life is a living death.

Young India, 31-12-1931

283.   MOTES
THE LATE IMAM SAHEB

In the death of Imam Saheb Abdul Kadir Bawazeer, I have
lost an old friend and co-worker, India has lost a sincere worker
and Islam a gem. Who does not know of Imam Saheb*s courage

1 The proceedings had opened with the singing of a hymn celebrating
Christ's Nativity: "While shepherds watched their flocks by night".